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TO  :? 

THE     AUTHOR     OF 

ARMINE  and  ELVIRA^ 

By   Dr.   LANGHORNE. 


TRUE  to  the  Cares  that  led  thy  early  Youth 
Thro'  Paths  where  Science  points  to  Tafle  and  Truth ; 
True  to  the  Hopes  that  lettered  Labour  knows, 
Watching  the  Bloom  of  Genius  as  it  blows ; 
True  to  the  generous  Pleafures  that  attend, 
When  fmiling  Fruits  the  cultur'd  Branches  bend ; 
O !  with  that  Mufe,  who  Gifts  like  thefe  can  give. 
Live  in  long  Favour,  long  AfFe£lion  live  ! 

For  me,  who  once  with  happier  Fortunes  bleft. 
Felt  in  the  Feafl  of  Life  a  finer  Zeft ; 
Who  gain'd,  unloaded  with  the  Weight  of  Years, 
The  Port  where  ev'ry  human  Veflel  lleers ;        ' 
Since  Death,  with  Nature's  noblefl:  Works  at  Strife, 
Quench'd  the  fair  Star  that  fmil'd  upon  my  Life : 
For  me  what  Charms,  what  Lenitives  remain, 
Save  the  foft  Meafures  of  fome  foothing  Strain  ? 
And  fucli  were  thine  * :  when  in  that  lowly  Shade, 
Where,  now  long  loft,  my  tender  Hopes  are  laid. 
Thy  tuneful  Woe  ftole  fweetly  on  my  Ear, 
And  thy  Eye  fwell'd  the  univerfal  Tear. 

For  fuch  fair  Service  may  thy  gentle  Heart, 
Where  once  I  held,  and  long  would  hold  a  Parr, 
Should  it  beneath  almighty  Love's  Coiitroul, 
Sigh  for  the  Mutuality  of  Soul^ 
Meet  each  mild  Virtue  in  its  future  Fair, 
Like  Armine  love,  and  find  Elvira  there. 

*  Alluding  to  Constantia,  an  Elegy  to  the  Memory  of  Mrs-  L . 
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PART       L 

A   Hermit  on  the  Banks  o£  Trent, 
^  Far  from  the  World's  bewildering  Maze, 

To  humbler  Scenes  of  calm  Content, 
Had  fled  from  brighter,  bufier  Days. 


If  haply  from  his  guarded  Breafl 

Should  fteal  the  unfufpedted  Sigh, 
And  Memory,  an  unbidden  Gueft, 

With  former  Paffions  fill'd  his  Eye ; 

B  Th 
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6  ARMINE   ANi>  ELVIRA^ 

Then  pious  Hope  and  Duty  prais'd 

The  Wifdom  of  th'  unerring  Sway  ; 
And  while  his  Eye  to  Heaven  he  rais'd^ 

Its  filent  Waters  funk  away.. 

•'-  ..  -AG,  .. 

Life's  gayer  Enfigns  once  he  bore— — 

Ah  !  what  avails  the  mournful  Tale  ?■ 
Suffice  it,  when  the  Scaie  was  o'er,. 

He  fled  to  the  fequefler'd  Vale. 

"  What  tho'  the  Joys!  lov'd  fo  well,    , 

"  The  Charms,  he  cry'd,  that  Youth  has  known,,' 
<c  Fly  from  the  Hermit's  lonely  Cell ! 

^'  Yet  is  not  Armine  ftill  my  own  ? 


"  Yes,  Armine,  ye^^  ,thou  valued  Youth  ! 

**  'Midfl:  every  Grief  thou  ftill  art  mine ! 
"  Dear  Pledge  of  Winifreda's  Truth, 

"  And  Solace  of  my  Life's  Decline  ! 

«  Tho' 
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««  Tho'  from  the  World  and  worldly  Care 

"  My  wearied  Mind  I  mean  to  free, 
<<  Yet  ev'ry  Hour  that  Heav'n  can  fpare, 

'^  My  Armine,  I  devote  to  thee. 

«'  And  fure  that  Heaven  my  Hopes  fhall  blefs, 
"  And  make  thee  fam'd  fpi;  Virtues  fair, 

"  And  happy  too,  if  Happinefs- 
"  Depend  upon  a  Parent's  Pray'r  : 

"  Laft  Hope  of  Life's  departing  Day,         .     . 

"  In  whom  its  future  Scenes  I  fee ! 
<'  No  truant  Thought  fliall  .ever  ftray 

* «  From  this  lone  Hermitage  and  thee. 

Thus,  to  his  "humble  Fate  refign'd. 
His  Breaft  each  anxious  Care  foregoes ; 

^All  but  the  Care  of  Armine's  Mind, 
The  deareft  Tafk  a  Parent  knows ! 

R  7  And 
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And  well  were  all  his  Cares  repaid ; 

In  Armine's  Breaft  each  Virtue  grew, 
In  full  Maturity  difplay'd 

To  fond  AfFedtion*s  anxious  View. 

Nor  yet  negleded  were  the  Charms, 
To  polifh'd  Life,  that  Grace  impart };, 

Virtue,  he  knew,  but  feebly  warms 
'Till  Science  humanize  the  Heart, 

And  when  he  faw  the  lawlefs  Tram 
Of  Paffions  in  the  youthful  Breaft, 

He  curb'd  them  not  with  rigid' Rein, 
But  ftrove  to  foothe  them  into  Reft. 

"  Think  not,  my  Son,  in  this, "  he  cry'di 
"  A  Fathers  Precept  fliall  difpleafe: 

<«  Ko be  each  Paflion  gratify 'd 

That  tends  to  Happineft  or  Eafe. 


«  No^ 
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^  Nor  fliall  th'  ungrateful  Tafk  be  mine 
"  Their  native  generous  Warmth  to  blame,, 

*'  That  Warmth  if  Reafon's  Suffrage  join 
"  To  point  the  Objedl  and  the  Aim. 

"  This  Suffrage  wanting,  know,  fond  Boy, 
"  That  every  Paffion  proves  a  Foe  : 

"  Tho'  much  it  deal  in  promis'd  Joy, 
"  It  pays^,  alas  !  in  certain  Woe,. 

"  Complete  Ambition's  wildeft  Scheme  ;• 
"  In  Power's  moft  brilliant  Robes  appear; 

"  Indulge  in  Fortune's  golden  Dream  \ 
"  Then  a&  thy  Breaft  if  Peace  be  there  : 

**  No :  it  fliall  tell  thee.  Peace  retires 
**  If  once  of  her  lov'd  Friends  depriv'd  ;. 

*^  Contentment  calm,  fubdued  Defires, 
"  And  Happinefs  that's,  felf-deriv'd." 


TcP 
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To  temper  thus  the  ftrojiger  Fires 

Of  Youth  he  drove,  for  well  he  knew, 

Boundlefs  as  Thought  tho'  Man  s  Defires, 
The  real  Wants  of  Life  .were  kw. 

And  oft  revolving  in  his  Breaft 

Th'  infatiate  Luft  of  Wealth  or  Famey 

He,  with  no  common  Care  pppreft, 
To  Fortune  thus  would  oft  exclaim : 

^'  O  Fortune!  at  thy  crouded  Shrine 

"  What  wretched  Worlds  of  Suppliants  bow ! 

^'  For  ever  hail'd  thy  Pow'r  divine, 
"  For  ever  breath'd  the  ferious  Vow, 

^'  With  tott'ring  Pace  and  feeble  Knee 
^'  See  Age  advance  in  fhamelefs  Hafte, 

<'  The  palfy'd  Hand  is  ftretch'd  to  thee 
**  For  Wealth  he  wants  the  Power  to  tafte. 


<*  See, 
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'*  See,  led  by  Hope  the  youthful  Train, 

*'  Her  fairy  Dreams  their  Hearts  have  won  j 

*'  She  points  to  what  they  ne'er  fhall  gain, 
''  Or  dearly  gain to  be  undone. 

**  Muft  I  too  form  the  votive  Prayer, 

"  And  wilt  thou  hear  one  Suppliant  more  ? 

*'  His  Prayer,  O  Fortune !  deign  to  hear, 
*^  To  thee  who  never  pray'd  before, 

*^  O  may  one  dear,  one  favour'd  Youth, 
"  May  Armine  ftill  thy  Pow'r  difclaim ;: 

"  Kneel  only  at  the  Shrine  of  Truth, 

*''  Count  Freedom  Wealth,  and  Virtue  Fame." 

Lo  !  to  his  utmoft  Wifhes  bleft 

The  Prayer  was  heard  j  and  Freedom's  Flame,. 
And  Truth,   the  Sunfliine  of  the  Breaft, 

Were  Armine's  Wealth,  were  Armine's  Fame;^ 

His: 
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His  Heart  no  felfifh  Cares  confin'd, 
He  felt  for  all  that  feel  Diftrefs, 

And,  ftill  benevolent  and  kind. 

He  blefs'd  them,  or  he  wifh'd  to  blefs. 

For  what  tho'  Fortune's  Frown  deny 
With  Wealth  to  bid  the  Sufferer  live  ? 

Yet  Pity's  Hand  can  oft  fupply 
A  Balm  fhe  never  knew  to  give^: 

Can  oft  with  lenient  Drops  affuage 

The  Wounds  no  ruder  Hand  can  heal. 

When  Grief,  Defpair,  Diftradion  rage, 
While  Death  the  Lips  of  Love  Ihall  feal. 

Ah  then,  his  Anguifli  to  remove, 
Depriv'd  of  all  his  Heart  hqlds  dear. 

Flow  fweet  the  ftill  furviving  Love 

Of  Friendfhip's  Smile,  of  Pity's  Tear ! 


This 
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This  knew  the  Sire  :   he  oft  would  cry, 
"  From  thefe,  my  Son,  O  ne'er  depart ! 

^*  Thefe  tender  Charities,  that  tye 

"  In  mutual  League  the  human  Heart. 

^  Be  thine  thofe  Feelings  of  the  Mind 

"  That  wake  at  Honour's,  Friendihip's  Call ; 

*^  Benevolence,  that  unconfin'd 
*'  Extends  her  liberal  Hand  to  all. 

**  By  Sympathy's  untutored  Voice 

"  Be  taught  her  focial  Laws  to  keep ; 

^'  Rejoice  if  human  Heart  rejoice, 

"  And  weep  if  human  Eye  fhall  weep. 

**  The  Heart  that  bleeds  for  others  Woes, 

"  Shall  feel  each  felfifh  Sorrow  lefs; 
**  His  Breaft,  who  Happinefs  beftows, 

*^  Refleded  Happinefs  fhall  blefs^   \ 

C  "  Each 


r4        ARMINE  AND   ELVIRA,, 

"  Each  ruder  Paflion  ftill  withftood 

"  That  breaks  o'er  Virtue's  fober  Line,, 

"  The  Tender,  Noble,  and  the  Good 
"  To  cherifh  and  indulge  be  thine. 

**  And  yet,  my  Armine,  might  I  name 
"  One  Paflion  as  a  dangerous  Guefl: ; 

^  Well  may'fl  thou  wonder  when  I  blame 
«  The  Tendereft,.  Noblefl:,.  and  the  Beff- 

"  Nature,  'tis  true,  with  Love  deflgnd 
"  To  fmooth  the  Race  our  Feathers  ran;; 

^  The  Savage  ojf  the  human  Kind 
"  By  Love  was  foften  d  into  Man; 

«  As  feels  the  Ore  the  fearching-  Fire,,. 

"  Expanding  and  refining  toOj 
*<  So  fairer  glow'd  each  fair  Defire,- 

«  Each  gentle  Thought  fo  gentler  grew. 
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"  How  chang'di  alas !  tjiofe  happier  Days! 

"  A  Train  lio\rdifFerent  now  fucceeds! 
"  While  fordid  Avarice  betrays, 

"  Or  empty  Vanity  mifleads, 

'^  Fled  from  the  Heart  each  nobler  Guefl, 

"  Each  genuine  Feeling  we  forego ; 
^  What  Nature  planted  in  the  Breaft, 

^'  The  Flowers  of  Love  are  Weeds  of  Woe. 

**  Hence  all  the  Pangs  the  Heart  muft  feel 

^^  Between  contending  Paflions  toft, 
^  Wild  Jealoufy's  avenging  Steel, 

"  And  Life  and  Fame  and  Virtue  loft ! 

«^  Yet  falling  Life,  yet  fading  Fame, 
"  Compar'd  to  what  his  Heart  annoy 

«  Who  cherifties  a  hopelefs  Flame, 
"  Are  Terms  of  Happinefs  and  Joy. 

C  2  "  Ahl 
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"  Ah  !  then  the  foft  Contagion  fly  ! 

"  And  timely  fhun  th'  alluring  Bait ! " 
The  rifing  Blufh,  the  downcaft  Eye 

Proclaim'd— — The  Precept  was  too  late^ 


The  End  of  the  Firji  Part. 
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T^EEP  in  the  Bofom  of  a  Wood, 
"^-^^      Where  Art  had  forra'd  the  moated  Ifle, 
An  antique  Caftle  towering  flood, 
In  Gothic  Grandeur  rofe  the  Pile* 

Here  Raymond,  long  in  Arms  renown'd. 
From  Scenes  of  War  would  oft  repair  3 

His  Bed  an  only  Daughter  crown'd. 
And  fmird  away, a  Father's  Care. 


By 
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By  Nature's  happieft  Pencil  drawn, 
She  wore  the  vernal  Morning's  Ray: 

The  vernal  Morning's  blufhing  Dawn 
Breaks  not  fo  beauteous  into  Day:. 

Her  Breaft,  impatient  of  Controul, 
Scorn'd  in  its  filken  Chains  to  lye, 

Aad  the  foft  Language  of  the  Soul 
Flow'd  from  her  never-filent  Eye* 

The  Bloom  that  open'd  on  her  Face 
Well  feem'd  an  Emblem  of  her  Mind, 

Where  fnowy  Innocence  we  trace. 
With  blufhing  Modefly  combin'd» 

To  thefe  refiftlefs  Grace  impart 

That  Look  of  Sweetnefs  form'd  to  pleafc, 
That  Elegance,  devoid  of  Art^ 

That  Dignity  that's  loft  in  Eafe. 


What 
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What  Youth  fo  cold  could  view  unmov'd 

The  Maid  that  ev'rj  Beauty  fhar'd  ? 
Her  Armine  faw,  he  faw,  he  lov'd, 

He  lov'd alas !  and  he  defpair'd  t 

Unhappy  Youth  !  he  funk,  oppreft ; 

For  much  he  labour'd  to  conceal 
That  gentleft  Paflion  of  the  Breaft, 

Which  ALL  can.  feign,  but  few  can  feeL 

Ingenuous  Fears  fiipprefl:  the  Flame, 
Yet  ftill  he  own'd  its  hidden  Power  j; 

With  Tranfport  dwelling  on  her  Name,. 
He  footh'd  the  folitary  Hour^    ~ 

^  How  long,  he  cry'd,  mufl  I  conceal 

"  What  yet  my  Heart  could  wifli  were  known>r' 

**■  How  long  the  trueft  Paflion  feel,. 
^  And  yet  that  Paflion  fear  to  own  ?' 

Ah,. 
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"  Ah,  might  I  breathe  my  humble  Vow ! 

"  Might  (he  too  deign  to  lend  an  Ear] 
**  Elvira's  Self  fhould  then  allow 

"  That  Armine  was  at  leafl:  fincere. 

"  Wild  Wifli!  to  deem  the  matchlefs  Maid 
"  Would  liflen  to  a  Youth  like  me, 

**^  Or  that  my  Vows  could  e'er  perfuade, 
"  Sincere  and  conftant  tho'  they  be ! 

**  Ah !  what  avail  my  Love  or  Truth  ? 

•^  She  liftens  to  no  lowly  Swain  ; 
^  Her  Charms  muft  blefs  fome  happier  Youth, 

"  Some  Youth  of  Fortune's  titled  Train. 

"  Then  go,  fallacious  Hope !  adieu  I 
"  The  flattering  ProfjpeA  I  refign! 

"  And  bear  from  my  deluded  View 
"  The  Blifs  that  never  muft  be  mine! 


Yet 
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^*  Yet  will  the  Youth,  whoe'er  he  be,  » 

**  In  Truth  or  Tendernefs  excell  ? 
**  Or  will  he  on  thy  Charms  like  me 

"  With  Fondnefs  never  dying  dwell  ? 

v' 

"  Will  he  with  thine  his  Hopes  unite? 

"  With  ready  Zeal  thy  Joys  improve  ? 
^*  With  fond  Attention  and  Delight 

"  Each  Wifh  prevent,  each  Fear  remove  ? 

«  Will  he,  ftill  faithful  to  thy  Charms, 
"  For  conftant  Love  be  long  rever'd  ? 

"  Nor  quit  that  Heaven  within  thy  Arms 
"  By  every  tender  Tie  endear 'd  ? 

*^  What  tho'  his  boaftful  Heart  be  vain 

T        I     -      ■  • 

''  Of  all  that  Birth  or  Fortune  gave  ? 
"  Yet  is  not  mine,  tho'  rude  and  plain, 
**  At  leaft  as  noble  and  as  brave  ?  , 

D  «  Then 
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**  Then  be  its  gentle  Suit  preferr'd  ! 

**  Its  tender  Sighs  Elvira  hear ! 
**  In  vain 1  iigh but  figh  unheard  ; 

"  Unpitied  falls  this  lonely  Tear  ! " 


Twice  Twelve  revolving  Moons  had  paft. 
Since  firft  he  caught  the  fatal  View; 

Unchang'd  by  Tin^  his  Sorrows  laft, 
Uncheer'd  by  Hope  his  Paflion  grew* 

That  Paflion  to  indulge^  he  fought 

In  RAyM0N]>'s  Groves  the  deepeft  Shade, 

There  Fancy's  haunting  Spirit  brought 
The  Image  of  his  long-lov'd  Maid*  • 

But  hark !  what  more  than  mortal  Sound 
Steals  on  Attention's  raptur'd  Ear  ! 

The  Voice  of  Harmony  around 

Swells  in  wild  Whifpers  foft  and  clear. 


Can 
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Can  human  Hand  a  Tone  fo  fine 

fiweep  from  the  String  with  Touch  prophane  ? 
Can  human  Lip  with  Breath  4i vine 

Pour  on  the  Gale  fo  fweet  a  Strain  ? 

'Tis  She the  Source  of  Armine's  Woe 

'Tis  She whence  all  his  Joy  muft  fpring-^— 

From  her  lov'd  Lips  the  Numbers  flow,  ^ 

Her  magic  Hand  awakes  the  String. 

Now,  Armine,  now  thy  Love  proclaim, 
Thy  Inflant  Suit  the  Time  demands ; 

Delay  not Tumult  fhakes  his  Frame  ! 

And  loft  in  Ecftafy  he  ftands ! 

What  Magic  chains  thee  to  the  Ground  ? 

What  Star  malignant  rules  the  Hour, 
That  thus  in  fixt  Delirium  drown'd. 

Each  Senfe  intranc'd  hath  loft  its  Pow'r  ? 

D  2  The 
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The  Trance  difpel!  awake,  arife! 

Speak  what  untutor'd  Love  infpires ! 
The  Moment's  paft— thy  wild  Surprize 

She  fees,  nor  unalarra'd.  retires^. 

"  Stay,  fweet  Illufion!  ftay  thy  FHghtL 

<~«  'Tis  gone! Elvira's  Form  it  wore 

«  Yet  one  more  Glimpfe  of  fhort  Delight !. 
<«  'Tis  gone!  to  be  beheld  no  morei^P^^n  • 

«  Fly,  loitering  Feet !  the  Charm  perfue. 

'<  That  plays -upon  my  Hopes  andjF^r&! 
u  Hah !— no  lUufion  mocks  my  Vf e wis r 

"  'Tis  She— Ei.viJRA's,§e|.f, appears  I 

«  And  fliall-I  on  her  Steps  intrude?: 

"  Alarm  her  in  thefe  lonely  Shades  ? 
'«  O  ftay,  fair  Nymph!,  no  Ruffian  rude 

«<  With  bafe  Intent,  your.  Walk  invades. 

^*  Fan 
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"  Far  gentler  Thoughts " his  faultering  Tongue 

"  By  humble  Diffidence  reftrain'd,, 
Paus'd  in  Sufpenfe but  thus  ere  long,  ' 

As  Love  impeird,  its  Power  regained : 

*'  Far  gentler  Thoughts  that  Form  infpires ; 

"  With  me  far  gentler  Paffions  dwell; 
"  This  Heart  hides  only  blamelefs  Fires, 

"  Yet  burns  with  what  it  fears  to  tell. 

*'  The  faultering  Voice  that  Fears  controul,; 

"  Bluflies  that  inward  Fires  declare, 
"  Each  tender  Tumult  of  the  SouLr  o^fj  ^J.;  y 

"  In  Silence  owns  Elvira  t^r^^!'^  ;  •  .[^  i^^^j, 

He  faid  :.  and  as  the  .trembling  Peve 

.jr^^ent  forth  t' explore  the  watery  Plain, 
Soon  fear'd.  her  Flight,  might  fatal  prove, 

-t  ■ 

And  fudden  fought  her  Ark  again,, 


26         ARMINE    AND    ELVIRA, 

His  Heart  recoil'd ;  as  one  that  rued 

What  he  too  haftily  confeft, 
And  all  the  rifing  Soul  fubdued 

Sought  Refuge  in  his  inmoft  Breaft. 

The  tender  Strife  Elvira  faw 

Diftreft ;  and  as  fome  Parent  mild, 
When  arm'd  with  Words  and  Looks  of  Awe, 

Melts  o'er  the  Terrors  of  her  Child, 

Reproof  prepar'd  and  angry  Fear 

In  foft  Senfations  died  away ; 
They  felt  the  Force  of  Armine's  Tear, 

And  fled  from  Pity's  rifing  Sway. 

"  That  mournful  Voice,  that  modefl  Air, 

"  Young  Stranger,  fpeak  the  courteous  Breaft, 

^'  Then  why  to  thefe  rude  Scenes  repair, 
«  Of  Shades  the  folitary  Gueft? 

"  And 
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«  And  who  is  flie  whofe  Fortunes  bear 

««  Elvira's  melancholy  Name  ? 
«  O  may  thofe  Fortunes  prove  more  fair, 

«  Than  hers  who  fadly  owns  the  fame." 

"  Ah,  gentle  Maid,  in  mine  furvey 

"  A  Heart,  he  cries,  that's  yours  alone  ! 

"  Long  has  it  own'd  Elvira's  Sway, 
"  Tho'  long  unnotic'd  and  unknown. 

"  On  Sherwood's  old  heroic  Plain 

"  Elvira  grac'd  the  feftal  Day> 
«<  There,  foremoft  of  the  youthful  Train^ 

"  Her  Armine  bore  the  Prize  away, 

<«  There  firft  that  Form  my  Eyes  furvey 'd,. 

"  With  future  Hopes  that  fiU'd  my  Heart ; 
<<  But  ah  !  beneath  that  Frown  they  fade 

"  Depart,  vain,  vanquifh'd  Hopes  I  depart/ 

He 
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He  faid ;  and  on  the  Ground  his  Eyes 
Were  fixt  ^bafh'd  :  Th' attentive  Maid, 

Loft  in  the  Tumult  of  Surprize, 

The  well-remember'd  Youth  furvey'd. 

The  tranfient  Colour  went  and  camCj 

The  ftruggling  Bofom  funk  and  rofe, 
The  trembUng  Tumults  of  her  Frame 

The  ftrong  confliding  Soul  difclofe. 

The  Time,  the  Scene  fhe  faw  with  Dread, 
Like  Cynthia  fetting,  glanc'd  away, 

But  fcatter'd  Blufhes  as  flie  fled, 
Bluflies  that  fpoke  a  brighter  Day. 

A  friendly  SJiepherd's  neighbouring  Shed 
Tp;palB:the  live-long  Night  he  fought, 
And  Hope,  'the  Lover's  downy  Bed, 

A  fvveeter  Charm  than  Slumber  brought. 
^H  On 
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On  every  Thought  Elvira  dwelt,  r  ^^^[j  ^r^  • 

The  tender  Air,  the  Afped  kmd,  ^ 

The  Pity  that  he  found  fhe  felt, 
And  all  the  Angel  in  her  Mind. 


No  felf-plum'd  Vanity  was  there, 

With  fancy 'd  Confequence  elate;      '  Jq  oih 
Unknown  to  her  the  haughty  Air 

That  means  to  fpeak  fuperior  State. 


^  H 


Her  Brow  no  keen  Refentmeiits  arm,  ' 

No  Swell  of  empty  Pride  fhe  knew, 
In  trivial  Minds  that  takes  th'  Alarm, 

Should  humble  Love  afpire  to  fue. 

Such  Love,  by  flattering  Charms  betray'd, 

Shall  yet,  indignant,  foon  rebel, 
And,  blufhing  for  the  Choice  he  made, 

Shall  fly  where  gentler  Virtues  dwell. 

E  'Tis 
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*Tis  then  the  Mind^  ftbm-Bondage  free, 

And  all  its  former  Weakaels  o'er,. 
Aflerts  its  native  Dignity,. 

And  fcorns  what  Folly  priz'd  befbrci. 

The  fcanty  Pane  the  rifing  Kay 

On  the  plain  Wall  in.  Diamonds  threw,. 

The  Lover  haiFd  the  welcome  Day,?--'J  oJ  rv.cr 
Ajnd  to  his  favorite  Scene  he  flew. 

There  foon  Elvira  bent '^fier  Way,. 

Where  long  her  lonely  Walks  had  beeri^.  i'- 

Nor  lefs  had  the  preceding  Day, 

Nor  Armine>  lefs  endear'd  the  Scene.  - 

Oft,  as  fhe  pafs'd,  her  riiing  Fleart 

Its  ftronger  Tendernefs  confefs'd^, 
And  oft  fhe  liriger'd  to  impart 

To  fome  fdft  Shade  her  fecret  Breail. 
^  ^  d  ^       '<  How 
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» 

^*  How.  flow  the  heavy  Hours  advance/' 

She  cry'd,  *'  fince  that  eventful  Day, 
<^  When  fifft  I  caught  the  fatal  Glance^ 

"  That  ftole  me  from  myfelf  away  I 

*^  Ah,  Youth  belov'd!  tho'  low  thy  Birth^ 

"  The  noble  Air,  the  manly  Grace, 
**  That  Look  that  fpeaks  fuperior  Worth, 

**  Can  Fafliion,  Folly,  Fear  erafe  ?  . 

**  Yet  fure  from  no  ignoble  Stem 

**  Thy  Lineage  fprings,  tho'  now  unknown : 
*'  The  World  cenforious  may  condemn, 

**  But,  AuMiNE,  I  am  thine  alone.  ^, 

*'  To  Splendor  only  do  we  live  ? 

"  Muft  Pomp  alone  our  Thoughts  employ? 
<<  All,  all  that  Pomp  and  Splendor  give 

«  Is  dearly  bought  with  Love  and  Joy ! 

E  2  "  But 
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'^  But  oh  ! the  favour'd  Youth  appears ' 

"  In  penfive  Grief  he  fecms  to  move: 

"  My  Heart  forebodes  unnumber'd  Fears ; 
''  Support  It  Pity,  Virtue,  Love  f 

"  Hither  bis  Footfteps  feem  to  bend 

^  Come,  Refolution,  to  my  Aid! 

*'  My  Breaft  what  varying  Paffions  rend ! 
"  Averfe  to  go— — to  ftay afraid  f" 

<*  Dear  Objedt  of  each  fond  Defire 

"  That  throbs  tumultuous  in  my  Breaft  J 

**  Why  witb  averted  Glance  retire? 
^*  At  Armine*s  Prefence  why  diftreft  ? 

**  \Vhat  tho*  he  boaft  no  titled  Name, 
*'  No  wide  Extent  of  rich  Domain  ? 

"  Yet  muft  he  feed  a  fruitlefs  Flame^ 

**  Muft  Truth  and  Nature  plead  in  vain?'^ 


««  Think 


A    LEGENDARY    TALE.        sS 

*^  Think  not,"  fhe  faid,  "  by  Forms  betray'd, 
"  To  humbler  Worth  my  Heart  is  blind  ; 

"  For  foon  fliall  every  Splendor  fade, 

"  That  beams  not  from  the  gifted  Mind. 


cc 
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But  fir  ft  thy  Heart  explore  with  Care, 
**  With  Faith  its  fond  Emotions  prove  ; 
Lurks  no  unworthy  Paffion  there  ? 
*'  Prompts  not  Ambition  bold  to  Love?" 


*'  Yes,  lovely  Maid,"  the  Youth  replies,  - 

"  A  bold  Ambition  prompts  my  Breaft, 

*'  The  tow'ring  Flope  that  Love  fupplies, 
«  The  WiOi  in  bleffing  to  be  bleft. 

"  The  meaner  Profpeds  I  defpife 

"  That  Wealth,  or  Rank,  or  Power  beftow; 
'^  Be  yours  the  groveling  Blifs  ye  prize, 

**  Ye  fordid  Minds  that  ftpop  fo  low  I 

''  Be 
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"  Be:  mine  the  more  rcfia'd  Delights 
"  Of  Love  that  banifhes  Controul, 

*'  When  the  fond  Heart  with  Heart  unites, 
"  And  Soul's  in  Unifon  with  Soul." 

Elvira  blufh'd  the  warm  Reply, 

(To  Love  a  Language  not  unknown) 

The  milder  Glories  filFd  her  Eye, 
And  there  a  fofter  Luftre  fhone. 

The  yielding  Smile  that's  Half  fuppreft. 

The  fhort  quick  Breath,  the  trembling  Tear, 

The  Sv/ell  tumultuous  of  the  Breaft, 
In  Armine's  Favour  all  appear. 

At  each  kind  Glance  their  Souls  unite, 
While  Love's  foft  Sympathy  imparts 

That  tender  Tranfport  of  Delight 
That  beats  in  undivided  Hearts. 


Refpedful 
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Refpeftful  to  his  Lips  he  preft 

Her  yielded  Hand ;  in  Hafte  away 
Her  yielded  Hand  fhe  drew  diftreft, 

With  Looks  that  witnefs'd  wild  Difmaye 

*'  Ah  whence,  fair  Excellence,  thofe  Fears  ? 

"  What  Terror  unforefeen  alarms  F* 
•'  Seel  where  a  Father's  Frown  appears"—— 

She  faidj  and  funk  into  his  Arm5» 

*'  My  Daughter  I  Heayens  !  it  cannot  be— — - 
"  And  yet  it  muft O  dire  Difgrace  I 

*^  Elvira  have  I  liv'd  to  fee 

**  Clafp'd  in  a  Peafant's  vile  Embrace  I 

**  This  daring  Guilt  let  Death  repay  "— »   ' 
His  vengeful  Arm  the  Javelin  threw  5, 

With  erring  Aim  it  wing'd  its  Waj^ 
And  far,  by  Fate  averted,  flew. 

ELVmA^ 
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Elvira  breathes her  Pulfes  beat, 

Returning  Life  illumes'  her  Eye ; 
Trembling,  a  Father's  View  to  meet, 

She  fpies  a  rev^erend  Hermit  nigh, 

"  Your  Wrath,''  flie  cries,   "  let  Tears  alTur.r^ 

"  Unheeded  muff  Elvira  pray? 
"  O  let  an  inju'r'd  Father's  Rage 

^<  This  Hermit's  facred  Prefence  ftay  ! 

"  Yet  deem  not,  loft  in  guilty  Love^ 
^'  I  plead  to  fave  my  Virgin  Fame ; 

"  My  Weaknefs  Virtue  might  approve, 
*'  And  fmile  on  Nature's  holy  Flame." 

"  O  welcome  to  my  Hopes  again, 

"  My  Son,"  the  raptur'd  Hermit  cries, 

"  I  fought  thee  forrowing  on  the  Plain," 

And  all  the  Father  fill'd  his  Eyes. 


Art 
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f^  Art  thou,  the  raging  Raymond  faid, 

"  Of  this  audacious  Boy  the  Sire  ? 
^«  Curfe  on  the  Dart  that  idly  fped, 

"  Nor  bade  his  peafant  Soul  expire!" 

*^'  His  peafant  Soul !" indignant  Fire 

Flafh'd  from  the  confcious  Father's  Eye, 

"  A  gallant  Earl  is  Armine's  Sire, 

•*^  And  know,  proud  Chief,   that  Earl  am  L 

"*'  Tho'  here,  within  the  Hermit's  Cell, 
"  I  long  have  liv'd  unknown  to  Fame, 

*^  Yet  crouded  Camps  and  Courts  can  tell-^ — - 
"  Thou  too  haft  heard  of  Egbert's  Name." 

'"  Hah!  Egbert!  he,  whom  tyrant  Rage 

"  Forc'd  from  his  Country's  bleeding  Breaft? 

^'  The  Patron  of  my  Orphan  Age, 

"  My  Friend,   my  Warrior  ftands  confeft  ! 

F  '    <«  But 
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*'  But  why?" '<<  The  painful  Story  fpare, 

''  That  proftrate  Youth,  faid  Egbert,  fee; 

"  His  Anguifh  afks  a  Parent's  Care, 
^ '  A  Parent,'  once  who  pitied  thee  T ' 

Raymond,   as  one,  who  glancing  round. 
Seems  from  fome  fudden  Trance  to  ftart, 

Snatch'd  the  pale  .Lovers  from  the  Ground, 
And  held  them  trembling  to  his  Heart. 

Joy,  Gratitude,  arid  Wonder  fhed 
United  Tears  o'er  Hymen's  Reign, 

And  Nature  :her  beft  Triumph  led, 
For  Love' arid  Virtue  join'd  her  Train. 


THE      END. 
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